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Adolphus, ought to know better than to go about saying
that wrong things are true. What does it matter whether
they are true if they are wrong?

UNDERSHAFT. What does it matter whether they are
wrong if they are true ?

LADY BRITOMART [rising] Children: come home in-
stantly. Andrew: I am exceedingly sorry I allowed you
to call on us. You are wickeder than ever. Come at onf e.

BARBARA [shaking her bead] It's no use running away
from wicked people, mamma.

LADY BRITOMART. It is every use. It shews your disap-
probation of them.

BARBARA. It does not save them.

LADY BRITOMART. I can see that you are going to dis-
obey me. Sarah : are you coming home or are you not ?

SARAH. I daresay it's very wicked of papa to make
cannons; but I dont think I shall cut him on that account.

LOMAX [pouring oil on the troubled waters] The fact is, you
know, there is a certain amount of tosh about this notion
of wickedness. It doesnt work. You must look at facts.
Not that I would say a word in favor of anything wrong;
but then, you see, all sorts of chaps are always doing all
sorts of things; and we have to fit them in somehow, dont
you know. What I mean is that you cant go cutting every-
body , and thats about what it comes to. [Their rapt atten-
tion to his eloquence makes him nervous] Perhaps I dont make
myself clear.

LADY BRITOMART. You are lucidity itself, Charles. Be-
cause Andrew is successful and has plenty of money to
give to Sarah, you will flatter him and encourage him in
his wickedness.

LOMAX [unruffled] Well, where the carcase is, there will
the eagles be gathered, dont you know. [To Under shaft).
Eh? What?

JJNDERSHAFT. Precisely. By the way, may I call you
Cftarles?

LOMAX. Delighted. Cholly is the usual ticket.